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The Saddest Thoiykt. yOhm Itm my aaddaat Ihoughf,
Kre I began to doubt ydu,

nut aotaedtne I ta;wt lo irn,
I'ortup*, to do with tut jom.

For deeth p*rin dearest trid/U
From him thero'it no ewiplug;Andpwtfogii vron»e than/bath
Our foan» are. over taping.

Now with now d*wu»/i
No thonght ofy

D*J dwpem every.,Though mjruiiw, droams aro ended.
And now the ¦**leet thought
That hauDt^my heart about you

L» ib'j-thafi here learned,
At Uit, j/do without you.

HOW AX ACrilOR WON 1IIS BRIDE*
In tho s<mly of Don Eusobio Mendez,

.one of /Madrid's most notod savantB,there wt, early In February, 1017, two

.youthful figures at a heavy oaken table,and busied thomsolvea, ostensibly, withtho gods of tho anoiont Greeks.
On the table lay a chaos of heavily-bound folios, neatly-written manuscripts,delicately-cut oopper-plates, p«ns, grav-

era, and pencils; but, strongly as tho
Boeno enconragedserious study, Manuel'sand Alma's thoughts woro for from being.occupied with tho mysterios of Hellenic
mythology.The youth hold the little white hand
of the girl, who was scarcely sixteen,.^fcondorly in his, and Alma loaned her
TrenjUio trustingly on the shoulder of
hor ¦fcnnoniou that one noodto liavo but
m slight knowledgo of human nature to
.divine what was uppermost in the minds
¦of Uh) voutbful pair. And now Manuel
bends forward andimprints a kiss on tho
ioqr lips of the dark-oyed Oustilian that
imst .dispel tho last doubt, if any re¬
mains.

41 By.heaven 1" cried Manuel, "I wish
"we wore alono on somo solitary island,where, observed and disturbed by no
ono, wo could do as wo wonld tho live-
Jong day. Do yon know, love, it costs
mo a terriblo eftorfc to always treat you
ns a souora whon your fathor is pres-1ent T"

41 Yon must bo patient.wo shall not
ad ways be uudur this restraint," ropliedAlma.

411 am now twenty years old, bntDon
Eusobio Mondez seems to think that his
ward is still a child. Tho mero fact
of his leaviug us alono the whole after¬
noon, day after day, provoa that he
looks upon us as being, at moat, but
children.

44 And arc you displeased bocauso he
lenves ns alono!"

44 Yos and no. I tliank Heaven that
I.have n daily opportunity to talk to yon
undisturbed; but, on tho othor hand, it
annoys mu to kuowthat my uncle thinks
mo so blind that I cannot sco that his
(laughter is tho most lovable girl in all
Madrid."
Alma blushed, and passed her hand

over his tomplo and cuoek, as though
sbo wonld temper his indignation.

" I boliovo/Manuel .continued, 44 ho
would laugh In ray faoe if I wero to
ask his consent to our marriage. Ho
would, I liavo no doubt, think I had lost
my wits."

..Youmusthot bo bo severe on nana
for forgetting, in tho midst of his daily
aflhirs, that tho years have wings. Let
us wait patiently; time finds a solution
for all things.

41 How very philosophically your little
ladyship can talk! I wait aild wait, and
in tho meautimo tho sleek Honor Porez
will got such a foothold bore that I can¬
not oust him."
"Muuuoll" criod Alma, roproacli-

Iully.
44 Oh, I'vo read enough of woman's

constancy! One thing is certairf.tho
follow is in high favor with your fathor.
Bonor Mondez swrars by 4The Enchant¬
ed Nightingale,' aud be Is continually
qnotiug passages from 4 Tho Fallon
Pomegranate.' Perez lias a good Booial
position, aliandsorao fortune, andknows
how to llatter. What moro is necessary
to win over anv father who has a mar-

ringoblo daughter ?"
41 But, if Bonor Perez will marry

mo, ho must-begin by obtaining my
consent." ,..Bali 1 You will resist for a while,
but finally, fatigued by your father's
continual rcmoustnincos, you will yield,
like tho g8bd, dutiful daughter that you
aro. I shall wait and seo if my little
comedtt which iu a few dayB will be
played at tho Koynl Theater, is success¬
ful If it is, tln-n I shall go to your
father and say: ¦' Uudo, I have now a

position in tho world. My "Qormai'
has received tlio indorsement of the
elite ot the theater going public of the
capital, which opens to mo an honorable
career. Uncle, I lovo your dadghtor,
and am loved by her in return. Cod-
nent to her boooming my wife, and
make ns happy."'
..And if bo refuses!
.. He will not, he ennnot refme. Ho

might turn a deaf ear to an obscure, un¬
known suitor, but ho must reoetvo the
laurel-crowned poet with open armjarbo untrue to Ids whole past life. Whft
would Madrid say if bo should refuse to

accept tbo author .of 'Gormas as his
uon-iu-lawt" , ,

..But supposo yonr comedy should

* .» i;y,u:.,Tr,to
nor conooited; but, when I
place, I felt Uul 11®1 ««U«"d the flret

£q»of tho youth shone irilh
tUbhle entliiwlum m ho »poh» "">
tlrat-fruit of hladramatlo font-
At tliat moment well-known stepswero

11 "IbwotaIStlierI" wMipowd Alml1'
nn.l till lows turned bMtilj to their
boolrf Mid papers. ,»
The door ojaned, ond a jtont, elder

It. apparently good-natured gentleman
entered the room. Hiii
polished slioebnokles glistened si ohoy-
fully as did his little, mobile eyes. Ho
XdVU«» oorneryd drew->.t under
his arm, and at his side hung the smaU,
elegant dress sword worn in those days

bJ»AU,«S'u »b.tIUkeU.rr h.

weok. Bat now put thn gods of Olym¬
pus aside for a while. ,1 have somethingof importance to say to you both. Come
here and sit on thn ottoman."

" What I have to Bay more especiallyoonoerns yon, Alma. In April you will
be sixteen. At that ago your sainted
mother was already my wife."
Alma began to lose oolor, but sho sue-

oeodod in appearing composed."You kuow tho author of 'The Fallen
Ptmegranato,'" continued the old gen¬tleman, "my friend SonorPurer. No
man in all C'astilo imitates Virgil as he
does I .The Fallen Pomegranate' oom-
pares favorably with any pastoral poemsthat havo oyer beon wntten."

"Gertuinly, papa," stammored the
girl, glancing toward Manuol, who knit
his brow, and stored at space..' Sly daughter, what do you think of
Sonor Perez I"
"Think of him, father I"
" I mean, how does ho please you ? A

handsome man he certainly is. True,he is no longor young, but what he has
lost in yonthfulneas he has gained in dig-
"But what is that to me ?"
" Well, know, my daughter, that yourhappiness is secured. Honor Perez is

not only a highly-gifted and very amia¬
ble, but also a wealthy man. Ho seos in
you the companion of his choioe.ho is,
and long has been, ho tells me, greatlyenamored of you, and, as I knew that
you had no aversion for him, I havo

Sromtsed him that he shall be myson-
t-law."
"Father I" cried Alma, in a tremulous

tone, "you cannot be Berious 1"
"And why not ? You are now of a

marriageable age, and you know that my
word has always been as good as my
bond; that I always kept my promises.
Is it, perhaps, possible that ybu cau
think of refusing so brilliant an oiler ?
Answer me 1" cried Don Eusebio, in a

commanding voice. "Why do you think
I am not serious?"

"Father," said sho, after a pauso, " I
know that you consider only my good;
but this is so sudden, so unexpected,
that I.tliat I am at a loss toknow what
to reply. Give me three days for re¬
flection. Next Sunday I will tell you if

"Very well," interrupted Sonor Men-
dez, with a frown. "Truo, it's verpimproper for a daughter to make condi¬
tions with her father; but no matter, so
be it. Within ton days wo shall oole-
brato your betrothal."
Alma dropped hor chin on lier breast

and romained silent
"And now as to what I have to say to

you, Manuel," continuodSenor Mendez,
in a more friondly tone, and he winked
to Manuel, and led him, with a mysteri¬
ous air, to one of tho windows.
"You havo kept tho secret t" ho ask¬

ed, in an undertone. 1' Alma haaeo sus¬

picion that I am tho authors 'Tho
Midnight Elopement!1,"
"Not the slightest, so far as I know,"

replied Manuol.
" I would not have the child know for

the world, until after my triumph, that
her father has mounted Pegasns. Apro¬
pos wliut I wanted to tell you: tho two
comedios will bo played this evening.
your 'Gomez' between eight and nine,
my 'Midnight Elopement'botween nino
and ten o'clock. I am very anxious to
see how the pjiblio will reoeive the off¬
spring of our muses,"
This conference en .led, Don Eusebio

addod a final recommendation to his
daughter, and left tho room.
No sooner wore the young peopleagain alono than Manuel: seized liis

cousin's hand, and cried:
" Never fear, Alma. Ho shall not have

you, uovorl.tho old.pugnosod dogger¬
el writer.as suro as my nainods Manuel
Alonzo de Oastros 1" .

? . A* * .

Two hours had passed sipco this excit¬
ing scene occured.
"Everything goes just as I wouldhavo

it," murmured Don Eusebio. " I shall
bo the father-in-law of the most distin¬
guished poot of the metropolis, and, bo-
fore tho evenining is over, this head, God
willing, will also be laurel-crowned!
What can delay them so long T" he sud¬
denly murmured. "I anted them to
come at four o'clock, and now it is near¬

ly a quarter after. Hark 1 I hear them
.yes, that is liis Olympian step! And
the others are with him. Approach, my
friends, approach 1"
As ho finished this monologue, he

tlirew the door open and weloomed his
visitors, one after tho other, as they
ontored, with great cordiality.

First camo ])on Anastasio Perez, tho
author of "Tho Enchanted Nightin¬
gale," a long, fieshless figure, with flow-
ing rod locks and an indescribftblo nose,
and a chin that always seemod strag¬
gling to form a semicirclo. I
Behind Don Auastasio Perez stood a

little, Bupplo figure of a most unsympa¬
thetic exterior, Don Enrico Pungo.
The third and last arrival, a man of

tho class that have nothing to distin¬
guish thorn from the common herd,
was Don Bodrigo Prullo, a professor of
Greek.
"Itis all arranged, my dear Perez,"

Baid Don Eusebio, half aloud, to the
author of "Tho Fallen Pomegranate," as

they took their seats. " Sno has con¬
sented ; in a week wo will celebrate your
betrothal." |

i'l thank you, my noblo friend.I'|
thank you," replied Don Anastasio.
" Allow mo, in recognition of tho honor
yon do mo, to dedicato my next poem to
yon."

«. Willingly," answered Don Eusebio;
"I shall bo proud to have mynamo asso¬

ciated with product* of your oommu*
nions with Calliope. You do mo great
honor, Don Anastasio. Thanks, a thou¬
sand Uianks I"

"Caballeros," said he, "cm you di¬
vine why I aslted you to come to see me

to-day t You all look at me astonished.
T sod that you (lo not diviue. This even¬

ing. at tho Itoyal Th<»ter, tlnvjillpro-
¦tart the oomody that the Musoe, in my
silent hours of meditation, have beon
uleaMd to Inapiro mo with/
"Bravo! firavol" ahouted Perot,

¦t my'iM"' Madbciple of Thalia," oon-

,ti ,u«l Don Eiwobio, "wo shall alao
W inosa tho flrnt representation of nn

.tjompt atVomeiijr-writingbymynephew
M ijuia akonlshsd," oried Perei. la
,s moit enphatio tone hia sqneakiog» And what .» Um«

productions that aro thua sprung upon
us called ?"
"Thoy aro called 'Qurmaa' And

'The Midnight Elopement.'"" And which of the two pieces la
jours, cabulleroi"
"That, gontlemen, by your leave,

shall for tho present bo a secret," re¬
plied Senor Mendcz, smiling radiantly." You wil| do mo tho honor, I trust, to
witness the representation. Then you can
guess. I iun very curious to see whether
you will then be able to tell wliich is tho
work of the uncle, and wliich thufc of tho
nephew."
"I protest in tho name of all tho

Muses aguinst this insinuation 1" cried
Dou Anastasio. " With all duo respect
for the talent of your nephew, I pro¬
test Tho idea of mistaking his com¬
position loi yours is simply ridiculous!
A nineteen-year-old boy and a man like
you.senor, how can you do yourself
or us such injustice!""After the performance, the cabal-
leros will honor mo again with their
compan/," saidtho worthy savaut. "Wo
will then discuss tho events of tho oven-
ing over a glass of Xorez,and tho secret,
if not out, shall bo disclosed.

* * * * * ?

Again Manuel Alonzo do Castres sat
with Alma Mendez in the study of tho
learned Don Eusebio.
In the salon across the hall the clock

struck tjiror-qunrtcrs to ten. In the
dining-room adjoining, Jofo, the facto¬
tum of tho establishment, was busy set¬
ting the tablo in bin best stylo
Manuol clasped Alma round the waist.

Ho was thoughtful, but by no means
sad. Alma's Hushed Mioolts and red¬
dened eyes mndo it evident that she had
been crying.
"Tho fato of your comedy is now

decided," said she. after a while. "I am
surprised, Manuel, that you content
yourself at homo to-bight
"Alma," replied Manuel, in solemn

touo, "since I havo been oonfronted
with tho possibility of losing you, who
are moro to mo than all the world be¬
sides.since thon I am indifferent to
everything olso. Whothor I am applaud-
od or not, I care little. Oan I not at any
timo writ© another and a bettor comody ?
lint, should you bo torn from me, where
should I And another to replace you f"
He had hardly finished whon the

voico of Don Eusebio was beard in tho
corridor.
" Where is my nephew ?" cried Don

Eusebio,-in breathloss haste. ''Oall
him, somebody Seud him immediate¬
ly to me here in the talon/ Quick,
Jos©, I must speak with him I"
Herewith he burst into the salon,

slung bis gold-bordered hat into one
corner, and throw himself full length on
an ottoman, with the air of one in tho
deepest despair, ouly to spring to his
feet again the next minute.
"Unheard of I unheard ofl ho ox-

claimed, as he strodo to and fro in the
wildest oxoitoment. " What will Don
Anastasio say I I an a ruined man
Ruined I ruined ruined I" In his
fronzy, he struck his forohead with his
diuched fist again and again.
" Ah, here you aro at last," said ho to

Manuol, as he entered tho talon. "I
began to think you woro never coming.
Look at me, boy.but, for Heavou s
sake, not in tliat stupid way You are
a genius, boy.you aro a genius 1"
" How so, undo ?" askod Manuel, who

could not help smiling at Don Eusobfo's
comical mien.
" How so?" repeated the uncle, in an

impatient tone. "How so? Go into
the street and you will hear tho sparrows
cry out from tho roofs that tbo nephew
is a genius and tho undo an nss 1"
"Bnt, my dqar uncle".
" SUeuce!.mlonoo, I tell you I Do

you want to ilrivo mo mad f Oh, that I
should live to soo this day! My reputa¬
tion is ruinotl forever I Listen, my boy,
and you shall know tho came of my
despair. I was in my box betimes, and
waited with a beating heart for tho
performance to begin. Finally.it
seemed an ago to mo.tho curtain rose,
and your eliaracters mado thoir appear¬
ance. In tho very first scene between
Gormsz and his servant it was evident
that the andience was very much pleased.
Elvira came on, the plot began to bo
"more involved, and tho interest'and ap-
plans© increased at every moment. I
wept tears of joy. Already in imagina¬
tion I saw a double triumph; fpr I said
to myself: ' If Manuel's " Gormnz " is
such a brilliant success, my "Midnight
Elopemont" must also be well received.'
And yet to think what its fato has been I
Well, thoy wont on with your ' Gormaz,'
and when tho curtain fell on tho last
soon© thorn was round after round of ap¬plause. I thought tho bra von would
nover end; but they did end after n

while, and tho curtain rose again."
Horc Don Eusobio approached Manuol

and laid both, hands ou his shoulders.
" Look at mo well, my nephew," said

he, after a pause. "In me you see a

disgraoed, a ruined man! Great
Heavens I why did lover undertake to
writ© o comedy I"
"Why, uncle, what are you saying-

disgraced? ruined?".
" Don't interrupt mo.I know what I

am saying I Well, finally, the curtain
roso again. My Princo Caracambaroc-
cadi carno on and sought to win over to
his interost tho major-domo of tho
Princess Viribilina. On my soul, Man-'
nel, the scene is not a bad ono But
whether our auditors had beoome
fatigued, or whether I was the victim of
somo disgraceful intrigue, I know not,
but certain it is that the dialogue bo-
tween the prince and the major-domo
made not the least impression, it never

got a ripplo, and when the princess ap¬
peared on the balcony and bogan tho
beautiful romanza, the houto resounded
with a whistling and hissing, that bog-
gars description. It seemed to mo as

though tho eyos of the wholo audience
were upon mo. I felt as though I oonld
sink a fathom doop into the earth.
From socno to soene the porfldious
racket and oonfusion increased, until
finally the pit cried out with such un¬

feeling, such brutal persistency:' End
it end it 1' that they were compelled to
drop tho curtain beforo the pioco was
fiuished."
He let his chin fall on his broastin

silent despair.
"Oh, unfortunato man that I am

hn began again, attor a fow momeuts.
"In half an hour they will be here, and
I shall have to acknowledge my dis¬
grace Oh, that my tongue had been
paralysed before I told them that one of

tho comedies mi mluo! why «]
ever so foolish to thlnt after draranlin
rno irill. /"V.1 °' u Wniph, U'lioM
!?" *

,
* '"V1" «i(> »u«l u crowii of

thorns! And, to ndd to my chagrin, I
told my friends thut one of the pieoes
was mmo, nuil oako.l thorn to witness
tho ripresontiitinn of both in order to
.00 if they could decide which was the
undo » unit Which the nephew's. They
will bo here directly, oh, how I dread
to MO thi'Ui To morrow, tho children

wdl point their lingers At
mo I Prntlo is unci, a nowscurrier! And
Don AM.ta.lo wlrnt will ho think of
nioi He will dosnlw mo ! Myroputu-
tion-tho reputation it has taken mo a
lifetime to acquire.is destroyed in an
hour! In foturo I shall bo looked upon
m being nothing moro or lew thirn a
conceded old fool!"
And bo sank utterly cmahod into tho

uearost ormeluur.
Manuel had likened to this outburst

in silent amazement. Hut now ho ap-
proachod tho moauing tavanl, and, lay-
mg his hand on us shoulder. said:

' Calm yourself, undo. Your reputa¬
tion shall not suffer from to-night's mis¬
hap. The greatest geniuses, under un¬
favorable circuimLiuces, liavo met with
failures."
"Butnot ho disgraoofully, so igno-

miniotisly, ropliod Don Euosbio, with
an inoonsolablo slmko of tho head.

"Listeu.miclo, I will make you a
proposition. < No one know oh yet that
you are tho author of The Midnight
Elopement, I of Gormaz.1 What say
you to our changing roles t An unfor-
tuuate* debut caunot hurt mo much, and
you will escape tho ridiimlo of thosowho
aro envious of you, and will be sure, if
you remain tho author of tho unfortu¬
nate oomody, to handle you roughly."
Don Ensebio looked up liko one who.

on thoscoffold, hears his pardon an¬
nounced. '

v"ST'' "/''"y. i" it possible!
iou will r. Hut no, no, I cauuot no-

eppt such a sacriilco I Herein I recognizo
tlio son of my dear, nevor-to-bo-forcot-
ten sister." 0

His emotion overcamo him, and two
big tears rolled slowly down his chocks.
"You are right, Manuel," said lie.

after a pause; 14 thoy readily excuse in
the nephew what would dwgraoo tho
undo forevor. I accopt your geuorwuu
offer, and vou can reckon on my eternal
gratitude."

111 do this tho more readily, undo,
because there is something I would ask
in return, stammered tho youth, blush¬
ing deeply.
" Speak, nephew. You can ask mo

nothing tliat I will deny you.
"Undo, I lovo Alma. Consont to

hor becoming my wife."
Scnor Mondez looked at tho youth

nmiocd; this wna ovidently a roquost ho
was not propared for.
" ^rc y°}\ mad, boy?" ho cried after a

pauso. "Alma is betrothed to Don An¬
ustasio."
"Not yet," replied Manuel, in a firm

tone. "Ion gave hor three days to
consider. Alma loves mo. and you may
bo sure sho will nover willingly givo hor
hand to another."
Don Eusebio shook his hood incredu¬

lously.
"Banish that idea from your head I"

raid ho, in a peevish tone. "I havo
given my word. Alma marries Don All-
utaslo, and no other I"
"Nothing can ohnngeyont"
"No, nothing. It pains mo to reftuo

yon, but I novor break my word."
.! Very well " ropliod Mnunel, proud¬

ly, thou I shall remain tho author of
'Uorninz.' Lovo wonld havo consoled
mo for tho lost of fnrno. Aa you dostroy
my happiness, leavo mo at least mv
laurels."
"Manuel!" cried Don Ensoblo, In

terror, as ho wlpod tho perspiration
from his forehead. "You will not
abandon mo in my oitremity, my door
Manuel f If it should bo known that I
am tho author of -Tho Midnight Elope¬
ment'".ho mado a terrible gesturo.
"Yon know my oomlitions, nnclo. If

Alma remains the bride of Senor Perez
then you mnst shouldor tho/mco."
"Tho good old caballero, for a few

moments, was a proy to conflicting orao-
tlons. It was not long doubtful, how.
over, which wonld come out victorious.
Tho dock struck ton. Hi. friends

might arrivo at any moment.
"Ooll Almal" said ho, after .tridlng

np and down the room for a low mo-
monts.
Manuel hastonod to do his uncle's bid-

ding.
1? J?" >°.> this good-

for-nothing hero r" Son Eusebio askod
Ins (laughter as she entered the mom.
Alma looked down blushiugly and

nodded an afflrmatlve.
" Humpt you do, oh I Then take

nor, ho thnndored, tnrning to Manuel,
many her, only loave mo alone I My

head whtrlaas though It would flyiflto a
thonsand pieces. Begone, begone I
I hear stops. Yon have my blessing 1"
Manuel pressed bis lady-lovo to Ills

heart, and tlioy both left the room, with
a grateful glance nt Don Eusebio.
The following year Manilol led his

pretty consin to tho altar, and no ono nt
the wsdding wore a moro joyous mion
than the worthy father of tho brido.
And often, in after years, when he

dandlod his charming grandchildren on
his knoe and looked on tho faco of his
blooming and linppy daughter, whoso
beauty soemod to increaso from year to

Sar-often thon he silently glorified
o/lasco that opened to him and liis

tho door of domostio felicity.
As for Manuel Alonzo do Oastros, ho

bocamo one of tho most distinguished
dramatists of Spain, and if among his
works thero is one of doubtful morlt,
entitled "Tho Midnight Elopomont,"
tho roader of this narrative knows how
it chances to be thero.

Thero is nothing which will inspiro a
not well drossod up woman with such
torror as tho appearanco of a drossed up
sister. Howovor devoted sho may bo to
the front yard flowers, sho will leavo
thom in a flash on the approach of
a well dressed female, and taking her
stand behind the front blind, will, in a
brief space of time, soo everything sho
has got on and flguro out tho cost to
within a fow conw. It is marvoloua.

Fearful outrage.A young English
lady residing in Paris has received over
flftv lashes. She wm bora with thera.
onlw eyelids,

Timber In Foreign Countries.
During tbe spring of 1874 tho llrltinb

government addressed a circular to file
representatives of Great Dritaiii in tho
principal timber producing countries of
Europe, iu the Uuited States and Brazil,
iu Cuba and Honduras, asking for in¬
formation oh to the production and con¬

sumption of timber; information de¬
sired moro particularly by tbe commis¬
sioners of our woods and forests.
Fifteen questions wero askod. ThtBe
related to tbe sorts of trees grown in
each oonntry, tho uses made of each
kind, tho owuorahip of forest lands, tho
causes of increase or decreaso in tho
acreage of forests, the quantity of wood
cut annually, and tho amounts exportedaud consumed at homo. Inquiries were
also mado as to the ascertained iufluenoo
of forests on local climate, rainfall,floods, oto., aud, particularly in Switzer¬
land, whether any stops linve been taken
to replaut the sides of tho mountains, so
as to stay the action of rain in denudingtho BoiL Various reports on ull tho foro-

f;oing topics havo uow been received,
rom which wo may hero cull a few brief

extracts, commonding tho work itself to
tho careful attention of all who toko an
interest in forost preservation, a snbject
full of importance, not only becauso
timber is indispeunablo to human exist¬
ence, bnt because wo may point to
Palestine, to Spain, ami probably to
many regions iu North Africa, to show
how the gradual destruction of forests
will change tho cliaracter of a country
and its inhabitants forever. In Bohe¬
mia, during tho past tou years, a speciesof worm, which seems to act like an opi-demie, has been causing great devasta¬
tion in tho forests. Tho entire sido of a
ratigoof hills may bo seen sometimes
laid baro of timber by tho luroads of this
worm disease. Tho diminution of
forests iu parts of Austria, and moro
especially in Hungary, has been followed
by baneful consequences, such as longdroughts nud tromendous winds, which
till tho air with unceasing clouds of
dust nnd considerably iucrenso pnl-
monary discaso iu towns which lmvo be¬
come totally unsheltered. Pesth, Pres-
burg, and Vienna are now perfectly in¬
tolerable during threo ports of tho year
from this canso. At Rio do Janoiro,
thunder storms, formerly of daily occur¬
rence, are uow rnro; and the cause is
supposed to bo tho destruction of the
forests which surrounded tho town, as
new roads have boon mado. Henco, in
1852, yellow fevofr visited tho place, and
has never loft it siuco. though trees are
being busily planted in every street.
Iu Hosso nnd Baden greater prudonco

has been displayed, four-fifths of tho
formerDuchy nnd one-third of the latter
are wooded, and the law requires that
every thirty yoors land which has once
belonged to the cnltivntiou of trees
must return to its original employment.
In Sweden tho tiinbor resources aro im¬
mense; Lapland has never l>eon survey¬
ed, but is reckoned, with the northern
Provinces, to contain soino 80,000,000
acres of forest. Uufortunntoly, the nn-

ceasing and enormous demauds for
wood, especially for chorcool, house
building, nnd lucifor matches, is telling
rapidly on tho productive power of the
forosts; this fact is of world-wide im¬
portance, for thore is hardly a maritime
country, excopt China and Japan, to
which Swedish wood in some form doos
not find its way. At last, in 1874, a law
was passed forbiding tho felling of any
trees loss than sevon inches iu diameter,
at sixteen feet from the ground. This
statute applies only to the ilothuian for¬
ests. If extended to all Swodou, as it
probably wilt be, it may greatly affect
tho miulug interests of Great Britain,
for it will out off tho supply of small
timber known as "pit props." In
Switzerland thore is now n sylvan so¬

ciety,- and great pains aro being taken to
induco peoplo to replant cleared nud do-
nuded mountain slopes, so as to prevent
tho dntnugo which floods, landslips, and
avalanches lmvo of lato years so fre¬
quently inflicted. Switzerland alBO has
an industry.thnt of wood-carving.
which she had mado peculiarly hor own,
although it was not introduced into tho
Berne>o Obcrland before 1815. This
wood-carving annually usos up an enor¬
mous quantity of wood of nil sorts. In
Ouba there aro abnndnnt forests, which
must lmvo increased slnco 18C8, whon
tho insurrection broke out, for there has
been very littlo cutting of Into years;
but, ns wo might expect whore the Span¬ish are couourned, no moro care is tokon,
no less recklossnoss is shown by tho
fanners who cut wood for their uso in
Oul>a than in any other timber-clad part
of tho globe..Zand and Water.

How They Fight Grasshoppers.
What farmors there ore in Colorado,

says a letter writer, aro fighting grass¬hoppers with wntor, and Are, and smoko,
and death-dealing ambuscades, and en¬

gines of destruction. Of all theso tho
" grasshopper hell" is tho most popular
and perhaps tho most efllcncious. Its
nnmo gives a very good coucoption of
its practical workings.' A long slioet-
iron box, open at tho top, is swung closo
to the ground betwoon two wheels bywhich it is moved ovor tho Hold. Rising
two or threo feet abovo tho top of the
box, aud bonding forward from tho rear,
is a broad sheet of tin or sheet-iron.
When iu uso a fire Is built in tho bottom
of tho furnaco, which is then pushed
against tho wind, tho ovorhonging wiug
or sail taking tho hoppers ns they rise
nud fooding thorn to tho flames in a
hurry. Somotimos n minlatnro windmill
is added to tho outfit, and sucks in all tho
locusts for yards nud yards around, de¬
stroying them by millions. Millions
moro lmvo bcou drowned' in Irrigating
ditches by. cunningly devised trips
which prevent tliolr escape from the
wator. While thoy were young and
green, and boforo their wings wero

grown, several tons of them wore de¬
stroyed by a oonfldenoo garao which de-
servos description. Between tho youug
hoppers and tho young wheat long rows
of dry straw wero strewn, whioli soon
become literally block and ollvo with the
wriggling littlo insoots. When no moro
hoppers could be accommodated, tho
straw was ilred. Another dovico was to
drag ovor tho hopper-infested regions a

tarpaulin plentifully coated on tho under
side with ooal tar. which is instant doath
to the peats. Still, with all these disad¬
vantages against them, grasshoppers ore
apparently as numerous a« iter,

Mrs, flavett'a Box.
Tlloro in not a kinder-hearted, more

bouevolent woman in Detroit, according
to the Free Pre**, than Mrs, Qavett.
La it yeaf hli« was on tho committee to
canvass for aid for tils grasshopper suf¬
ferers, aud thin year she intend* to send
t)>em a largo box of her own gutting up.
She had Gavett bring up a box the other
day, and when it had been ulaoed in the
shanty she put on a calioo dress, tied-on
a chuck nprou aud rambled around the
house to pick up euough articles to All
thoboxaud have it sent off next^ay.
Her greatest anxiety was the fear'that
the box wus too small for one-half the
things sho wanted to send.
Opening a closet door sho took down

an old coat, ono that hor husband throw
away two years ago.

"I'll send that for ono thing,' she
mused, as sho held it up. "I don't know,
though.that's a pretty good coat. Put
a patch on that elbow aud Thomas can
wear it half tho summer."
She placed it on a chair and took down

ono of her old dresses.
"I'll mako some farmer's wife glad

with this," sho said, as sho shook ontthe
folds and held it up. "Let's see Why,
thero isn't a holo in either sleeve.skirt
all right.waist almost as good as now.
I believe I can sell that dress second¬
hand for enough to buy me a bracelet."
The dress was laid beside tho coat, and

shoJiauled over Oavett's boots. Thoheel
of ono was run over, and thero was a
holo in tho too of tho other.

" They'll do for some oue to nlow in,"
.he soliloquized, an she took them over
to the light. "Somo farmer.ah! Why,these are good boots I l>olievo I could
get thorn fixod up for fifty cents bo that
Thomas could wear thorn half tho win¬
ter. I don't believe in throwing any¬
thing away eveu if wo are well off."
Tho boots were Bet aside, and sho took

down a bundle of children's clothing.
" Ah! I can send tlioso and mako lit¬

tle hearts glad I" alio whispered as she
untied tho bundle. "Tlio children
have outgrown them, and they will bo a

prize to somo Kausas Bakes alive!
but these garmouts aro almost as goodas
tho day they were mado up! I believe I
can sell them to the washerwoman for at
least two dollar*, and as soon as I get two
dollars more I can buy mo a now braid."
Sho tied tho bundlo up and stuck hrr

head into tho closet and Drought out an¬
other dross.
"A holo in eaoh elbow.skirt lorn half

off," sho mused as sho turned it ovor.
"I'll Bond this anyhow. Somo mother
can tako it and get enough cloth out of
the skirt to mako her little girl a bran
now Here, what was 1 thinking
off Why, this is exactly tho stuff I
want for tho blue stripe in that now rng
carpet. If I'd known this dross was in
tho house I'd havo cut it up last wook."
Sho unlocked another closet, peered

in, and hauled out Gavett'a old overcoat
.one worn out and stained and kicked
arouud for a year.
"That will do splendidly I sho said,

as sho held it up. "It isn't very nice,
but some farmer can wear it to chop in.
Ah! hold on! I want that liuing to
make a cushion for my rooking cuair,
anil Jennie will want theso buttons for
hor string, and the rost of tho coat'll
make a beautiful rug to lay in front of
tlio lounge. I'd liko to sond it, but
probably it,wouldu't bo appreciated, or

probably some ono else will sond a better
ono."
Sho rummaged around for a full hour,

aud when she got through the chamber
her floors wero piled high with old
"duds." Tlioso sho meant to keep wero

placed on tho right.thoso she meant to
sond away on tho left On tho loft was
a wall-basket mado of lioop-skirt wiro.
Sho hasn't sent tho box yet, but sho
means to. She knowB that all should
contribute to tho relief of tho suffering
and distressed.

Casting off Its Dress.
Speaking of tho pino snako of Now

Jersey, a writer toll jis how it ousts its
skin as follows : On looking in tho box
near tho cloao of September tho akin
was found to bo started from tho hond,
and tho process of denudation was

steadily going on. What surprised mo

was that thore was not the least friction
in tho act; that is, there was no rub¬
bing against any exterior object. As
tho old skin at this timo was very soft
and moist, any swelling of tho body
stretches and loosens it. So soon as tlio
oxuviatiou has reached tho part of tho
body containing tho largo ribs this
dolling of tho old suit proceeds moro

rapidly, and with a singular system. It
is dono just in this way. Exactly at the
nlaco whore the skin seems to bo mov¬

ing backward a pair of ribs expand.
This action enlarges tho body, and
loosens tho skiu at that place. In this
movomont both ribs in tho pair act at
the same timo, just as tho two blados of
tlio scissors open together. Now coinos
in a second movomont of1 this pair of
ribs. One of them.say the ono on tlio
right side.is pushod forward, and made
to slip out of tho oonstriction, wheu it
is immodintnly drawn backward that
is, against the neck of tho old skiu.
Now tho loft rib makes an advanco, and
in a liko manner prossos backward.
Thus tlio final action of the ribs is not
synclironous, but alternato. This rib
action produced a singular automatic
movomont of tho sorpeut on tho floor
of its box, and even across tho folds of
its companion, which kept as still as if
itworo dead. The movemout of tlio
suako's body, as the skin did not follow
it, gavo the creatnre tho appearance of
crawling out of n tubular caso. Tho
skin was turned inside out in rolling
buok, and tho wholo operation took
thlrty-flvo minutes.

A Gentleman.
Show us tho man who is evor ready to

pity and help tho deformed; show us a
man who covers tho faults of others with
a mantlo of charity: show us a man who
bows as politoly and gives the street as
freo to tho poor sowing girl as to the
millionaire; who valuos virtue, not
clothes; who shuns tho company of such
as gather at publio places to gaze at the
fair sex, or make unkind remarks of the
passing girl; show us a man who abhors
a lihertino; who soorns tho ridicnlo of
his mother's box. and tho exposure of
womauly roputatlonj show us n man who
nover forgets for an instant the delicacy
duo woman, a> a woman, in any oomli-
tion or el»a«.and you show u« a gentfa-
man*
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Items of Interest.

Why is a pig the most providonfc of
animals? Because lie always carries a

sparo rib or two abont him.
Kansas teacher.",Where doe* all of

our grnlu prodoot go to?" Boy.4' lb
boos into tho hopper," "Hopporl
What hoppor?" " Grasshopper,' tri¬
umphantly shoutstho lad^
In Rome a law has been passod con¬

demning prsons guilty of blnsphoming
God, Christ or tho Virgin and mints in
tho streets to a month's imprisonment
for tho first offenso and six months for
tho second.
At Abilene, Kansas, is a wheat field,

containing one thousand three hundred
acres covered with wheat in excellent
condition. The crop has boon contract¬
ed for at 81.25 per bushel, and will prob¬
ably bring 820,000.
"Now whero't my summer pants?"

yellB tho impatient husband, after a
fruitless hunt from cellar to attio; and
his wifo timidly points to a pair of
cliiua Samuels on tho mantelpieoo and
meekly murmurs, "they wero bo

cheap."
The report of the secretary of tho

American iron and steel association
shows that tho falling off in tho con*

sumption of iron in this country for tho
year 1871, as compared with that of
1878, was about 500,000 tons, whilo tho
production was much greater than was

anticipated.
During a sanitary surrey recently, in

Lincolnshire a man was found, ngod
uinoty-flvo years, who had been in tho
liabit of drinking a gallon of boor bo-
foro breakfast, another during the day,
and a fow oxtra pints at night to top off
with, and who had nover been ill a day
in his life.

Tliis year tho southern counties of
California sent to San Francisco 5,880,-
000 oranges, 620,000 lemons, and 80,000
limes. Tho consumption of California
is abont 10,000,000 oranges a year, and
5,000,000 are brought from Moxico and
the Pncitlo isles.
Doaf anddumb men don't stand much

show in Texas, anyhow. Recently,
whilo ono of them was feeling in his
pocket for a slato pencil wherowith to
communicate his wants, a native shot
him in tho hand, on tho supposition that
ho was getting out a weapon.
A lady who loved Bnlwer entered a

bookstoro just as ono of tho clerks had
killed a largo rut. "I wish to sco

What will be dono with it t'" sho said
to a boy behind tho oountor. " Well,"
said tho boy, "if you'U stop-to tho
window, yon will probably seo liim sling
it into the back lot."
Tho man who drops a pokor bccauso

tho liandlo is warm, and tnori carolosnly
Eicks it up again by the end that is rod
ot, generally gets about as much sym¬

pathy as tho man who rushes to tho
newspaper ofllco to have an explanation
publwhod, aud llnds when the oorroction
comes out that it's ten times us bad as
the original.
. A Paris paper tells of a lady who is in¬
troducing a now ora into furnituro fash¬
ion. Sho is having all her chairs, sofas,
and carriages stuffod with aroraatid
herbs, wliicn emit anagroeablo pcrfumo,
and not too poworful, around tho air.
Tills fashion, it appears, is of Eastern
extraction, and is prevalout throughout
tho greater part of Asia.
A shopkeeper purchasod of an Irish

woman a quantity of butter, tho lumps
of which, intended as pounds, ho
weighed in tho balanco and found wnnt-
ing. "Bhure is's your own fault if
they aro light," said Biddy, in reply to
tho complaints of tho buyer, "its your
own fault, sir, for wasn't it with a ponnd
of your own soap I bonght horo myself
that I weighed them with ?" Tho shop-
koi per had nothing moro to say on that
subject.
A oonstw onnmerntor ltf Albany askou

an old maid her oge : "Thirty-ono,
sho replied. " Oho I" ejacnluted tho
qtlostioner, incroduously, "aro you
married!" "No, sir," sho said.
"Alia!" was tho second exclamation,
nccompanicd by a knowing loer. Tho
ngod maiden glancod over his shonluor
into tho book, saw that ho had put her
down as fifty-one, and on instant later
ho had moro scratches and \w mnr than
when ho ontorcd.

Now Use for the Telegraph.
Tho Buffalo Courier tells of n clork in

ono of tho telegraph offlaes in that city
who, being tho last Jo. loavo for his din-
nor, found tho door locked as is usual,
but, as is not usual, discovered ho had
loft his koy in another coat pocket two
or three blocks m-ay at his hotel. Tho
windows wero two stories up, and ho did
not oxactly seo the point of an exit that
way. And every minute his dinner was
growing cold and his temper corre¬

spondingly hot. Ho rattled the door,
tried to pick tho lock with a shinglonail.
and repeated softly to himself choico
oxtrncts from profane history, but there
ho staid, und rolief seemed appallingly
romoto. Did ho wait tharo till Ins
brother clerks returned from their soven
courses, from soup to douglinnts, to let
him out t Not ho. An idea struck him
and tho impression loft bore its fruits.
Ho telegraphed to St. Thomas, Canrulo,
had [it repeated to Dotroit, Mich.,
whonco it was retumod, according to ac¬

companying instructions, to an opposi¬
tion company at Buffalo, the result of
which was to send a boy up to his room
after tho key and down to his ofllco to
rolease liim. Ho was in time for dinnor.

Tlio Armies of Europe.
Col. do ValHoTe, the hoad of the Swiss

sohool of artillery, has published an in¬
teresting essay on the number of men
maintained in tho various great conti¬
nental armios and tho expenses involved.
Adding such reserves as may actually bo
rataitnoned into tho field, he makes
numerical establishments not very far
from 0,500,000. of.irtiich 1,700,000 aro

allotted to Germany, 1,500,000 to
Frnnoe, 1,500.000 to Russia (excluding
her Asiatic laud foroefl as not to bo
connted on for a oontest in Europe),
000,000 to Austria, and 750,000 to Italy.
Of thianumbor, hownvor, ho admitrfthat
it would be difficult in practice to call
out tho whole, oven in tho German om-

*

piro. As to tho oost per man of .thoso
actually in tho ranks, ho computes it at
MS In Russia, 447 In France, £40 in
Germany, «87iQ Italy, and only. 429 i»
Auitria.


